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to flight, pursued them to the camp, where they made many
prisoners and captured several guns. The surprise, although
in broad daylight, was so complete that General Wittgenstein
was quietly dining in a small country house contiguous to
liis camp when he was warned that the French voltigeurs
were in the courtyard. Jumping out of window, he found a
Cossack pony at hand, got on its back, and fled with all
speed to his main body. Our men took possession of the
Russian general's horses, his papers, his wagons, and his
wine, as well as his plate and the dinner on the table.
Immense booty was also taken in the camp by other companies.
At the uproar of this unexpected attack panic seized the
enemy. They fled in most cases without thinking of taking
their arms. The disorder was complete, and meanwhile the
approach of our infantry divisions was announced by a brisk
fire, and the sound of drums beating the charge. Everything
pointed to an immense success for the French troops, at
whose head was marching Saint-Cyr, calm as usual. But
in war an unforeseen and often unimportant incident changes
the aspect of affairs. A great number of the enemy's soldiers
had reached the rear of the camp in their flight. There was
bivouacking the squadron of the ( gentlemen-guards,' which
had arrived only a few hours back. This force, composed
of young men selected from the noblest families, was
commanded by a major of tried courage, whose ardour, it
was said, had recently been increased by copious libations.
As soon as he learnt what was going on this officer mounted
his horse, and, followed by 120 cavaliers, dashed upon the
Trench. The first of our battalions whom lie attacked
belonged to the 26th. It offered a vigorous resistance, and
the guards, repulsed with loss, were trying to rally to charge
a second time in line, when their major, impatient at the
time which it takes for horsemen in disorder to recover their
ranks, left the French battalion, which he could not break,
and, ordering his men to follow him, launched them at full
speed in loose order through the camp. He found it full of
our allies, Portuguese, Swiss, and Bavarian infantry, some of
whom, scattered by the very effect of their victory, werepected. He even witnessed the arrival of the Cossacks oftroops, consisting of the most season!
